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Buses were waiting. At once we boarded them and roared
through the sun-baked road eastward past huddled groups of
shacks wattled with manaca palms. "We were an incongruous
looking group ; our ages ranged from fourteen to fifty, We
were dressed in the most disreputable garments that we could
find in our cruise wardrobes; all of us had been warned that
there was a tough assignment ahead of us. Anybody who had
cared to study that mighty mountain fortress miles and miles
inland could have anticipated that much.
Our destination by motor bus was Milot, twenty miles
inland from the bay, where Christophe, for reasons best
known, to himself, had ordered his palace of Sans Souci to
be constructed in 1812. I will admit that in my casual tour
of investigation of the ruins of Sans Souci I could not be
unduly impressed. Its architecture struck me as being
incongruous, flamboyant, though durable. The grand stair-
cases, the fountains, and the noble fajade were still more or
less intact. But within it was just the shell of another tropical
ruin. I had seen many such in Cartagena, Colombia, and the
highlands of Guatemala. Certainly there was nothing about
the ruin of Sans Souci to indicate that it was once the finest
mansion in the New World. The masonry was grey and
lichen-covered, nothing to compare with the original yellow
stucco finish, red-tiled roof, and magnificent play of water that
once ran out from the keystone of the marble arch and dropped
twenty feet over a wall of robin's egg blue to eventually ripple
away through channels painted a rich Pompeiian red. Such
was the case, however, our Haitien guide assured us, and we
learned that the mountain stream was originally conducted
under the floors of the great halls of state on the main floor
to keep them cool! It's a long cry from cool-conditioned
noble nails and chambers paved with marble and panelled
with polished hard wood, decorated .with tapestries, mirrors,
and the finest antique furniture, to forsaken hollow walls
whose floors are rank with weeds and lizards, and through
. whose gaping doors and windows browse Haitian goats and
swine*
No, I was not interested in Sans Souci j I knew that it was